The Shadow King and The Orange Crow 
by PotatoWater 


Category : Haikyu/ af*a,na,-af¥afV4 
Genre: Hurt-Comfort, Romance 
Language: English 
Characters: Shoyo H., Tobio K. 

Pairings: Tobio K. /Shoyo H. 

Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2014-07-27 05:51:41 
Updated: 2015-08-17 16:05:50 
Packaged: 2016-04-26 19:11:31 
Rating: M 
Chapters : 9 
Words : 21,169 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: The Shadow of the Great King, Kageyama Tobio is a boy who is 
hated among his kingdom. As the present king, he is under the threat 
of frequent attempted assassinations, however; When he has a Knight 
with the nickname 'The Orange Crow', it is easy to avoid death. 
Although they seem like the perfect team, it is unknown to everybody 
that these two boys hold dark pasts. 


1 . Chapter 1 - Protect 

**These two are impossibly adorable so I'm just gonna... leave this 
fic here. ** 

**Where Kageyama is the King and Hinata is his Knight, but if you 
think that's all there is to it, you are sorely 
mistaken . * * 

* *DISCLAIMER : I do not own these characters- They are too brilliant 
to be mine *sigh*** 

**Rated M for Violence and Language (for now) ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"We get a shit load of money with this job done." One soldier 
told the others, trying to convince them to go through with the 
plan . <p> 

"There's a reason the King isn't dead yet, you know! Haven't you 
heard of 'The Orange Crow'?" Another argued, having a couple of the 
other soldiers nodding in acknowledgement. 


"Of course I've heard of him but you can't believe in that stupid 
story. It has bullshit written all over it." The first soldier stood 
his ground, driven by his thirst for wealth. 



"Yeah, but even if the crow doesn't exist, it can't be that easy. 

We'd get slaughtered for sure." 

"Look, are you in or are you out?" the disagreeing soldiers looked at 
each other and after a minute, they all gave a firm nod in 
agreement . 

"Alright, we move in tonight. Just tell the guards that there's 
something going on out front, that'll distract them for a bit." They 
all gave another nod and dispersed back to their positions. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>In the throne room. King Kageyama Tobio was sitting and looking 
through a document he had been given earlier. He was tired of this 
a€" he never wanted to be King in the first place but he can't do 
anything about it. And if he was going to be King, he was going to be 
damn good at it. As he was in the middle of a long yawn, there was a 
sudden loud opening of the throne room door and he frowned, staring 
at the half dozen soldiers standing before him with weapons wielded. 
He knew this was coming at some point, but did they have to choose 
this time? The displeasure of being unable to finish a yawn was the 
worst and left him with a feeling in his throat that made him 
uncomfortable for hours. <p> 

"You have the worst possible timing to come here." Kageyama stated, 
not moving from his throne but placing the document aside. 

"We have come to kill you. Shadow King" the seemingly lead soldier 
called out, the others shouting in approval. 

"Oh are you? You men have guts to come here when you know that it's 
impossible to defy me." The raven-haired young boy kept up his strong 
front as the king. 

"Yes and your guards won't be coming. You have nowhere to run and no 
one to protect you. 

"I see. Well, aren't you going to kill me then? You seem to know the 
consequences of going against me so I'm sure you all have a death 
wish . " 

"Don't act so high and mighty. You may be the King but you are the 
Shadow of a much greater King. There are people other than us who 
want you dead and we will get vengeance." 

"Then you can go ahead." Kageyama gritted out through clenched teeth, 
starting to get pissed off at these soldie- ah, he meant 
' traitors ' . 

The soldiers ran at the direction of the throne but the men at front 
stopped, seeing something from the corner of their eyes. After a push 
from the others, they were about to continue but there was an orange 
and black flash from above them and they froze as something landed in 
the middle of the group. Before they could even move toward the 
mysterious flying object, they fell with loud thumps which resonated 
throughout the room. There, still in battle position with knives at 
the ready and a blank face, was 'The Orange Crow'; Hinata 
ShA • yA • . 



"Don't you dare hurt the King" The short young boy muttered under his 
breath as he straightened up and turned to the King. He was about to 
bow when he noticed that he was still holding a knife and so he 
placed his knives back in place, pulling them out of the lifeless 
soldiers. He came over to the King and bowed, holding one hand over 
his heart 

"What the hell are you doing ShA*yA*, why must you always overdo 
things?" Kageyama sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose. Every. 
Time . " 

"It's how I do things!" Hinata shouted, the Knight mask disappearing 
and turning back to the normal jumping ball of energy that Kageyama 
knows. This side was only shown to the King, the humanity of Hinata 
ShA*yA* was not easily seen. 

"You show off too much. Did you know that they call you 'The Orange 
Crow'? The King's right hand who will only show himself if the King 
doesn't plan for you to live." This got a wide grin from the 
Knight . 

"Yes, I'm aware- Sounds cool doesn't it?" 

"It sounds stupid. And I told you not to call me 'King', it creeps me 
out ! " 

"Sorry, sorry but I like playing the part of the 'King's Knight', you 
know?" This made the King sigh but then he gestured to the lifeless 
soldiers . 

"You killed them?" 

"Yep, they tried to hurt you..." 

"Very well then, just... I'll get someone to dispose of the bodies. 
Come here for a second." 

The Knight rolled his eyes, walking over to the throne. 

"I'm not hurt, I don't get hurt." Hinata protests stubbornly as the 
King looked him over for wounds like he does every time this 
happens . 

"I'm just checking." Kageyama stated with a stern tone, stopping the 
other from continuing the argument. Once the taller boy was satisfied 
with the lack of injuries, he gave a firm nod and ruffled the 
Knight ' s hair . 

"Good Job." 

"As long as someone wants to kill you. I'll do my job as King's 
Knight. Although, ever since _somebody _let one of the men go, 
assassination attempts don't occur as often since they're scared of 
the King's Crow." 

"I did it for exactly that reason; less attempted 
assassinations . " 


"Yeah, yeah, I can take 'em." The shorter boy declared 



confidently . 


"I'm sure you can ShA*yA*, however, I do _not _want you hurt so this 
is a better alternative... also, I dislike having to clean up after. 
It's a pain . " 

"Hey, I'm not the one paying people to kill you." 

"They want me dead because they think I killed the previous 'Great 
King', who also happens to be my father, just so I could have the 
crown." The raven-haired boy explained, his tone going low with 
annoyance . 

"But you didn't. Why can't people just understand this?" Hinata asked 
with a whine. 

"You don't know how the world works, do you?" Hinata pouted and 
turned his head away. 

"It's not like I had anyone to tell me. Shadow King." Kageyama ' s face 
softened, despite the nickname and he ruffled the other's hair once 
again although, maybe a little to roughly this time but it didn't 
seem to bother the shorter boy. 

"Well now you do, idiot." Hinata looked down and nodded, a small sad 
smile showing on his face. 

"So, I'll get out of here and let someone take care of... that." 
Hinata explained, pointing to the pile of bodies. Kageyama looked 
over to them, wondering how Hinata did that. Killing a bunch of 
people and acting as if nothing happened. He would call him a monster 
but he just couldn't. He always thinks back to the young version of 
him, the same age as himself but more broken than any broken toy he 
he'd ever owned as a child; although, this was a boy, a boy who used 
to be hopeless and hurt. Even so, Kageyama wanted to fix him and make 
him feel happiness again. 

"Yeah, I'll come up to the room later. I need to keep an eye on 
everything here for a bit though." 

"Yeah, yeah. I'll be in the room if you need me. Don't have any fun 
without me Tobio." Kageyama blinked at the recently new use of his 
first name but smirked. 

"Of course." Kageyama shooed the other away and the red-head rolled 
his eyes, doing as he was told. When the shorter man was gone, the 
raven-haired king looked over to the bodies- each containing a knife 
mark to the heart . 

"He's gotten faster." the King muttered to himself before he called a 
surprised guard from outside and Kageyama wondered where they had 
been this whole time. Some men got rid of the bodies and the King 
went back to his work as if nothing had occurred, earning some 
whispers from the guards. He heard them call him 'The Shadow King' 
and 'heartless'; 'arrogant' seemed to be their favourite. 

_If only they knew_ 



><p><em>There was only black surrounding Hinata's vision and nothing 
else. He stood in one spot, searching for a way out and wondering 
where he was. All of a sudden, he heard a familiar scream. It was 
agonised and desperate, piercing the red-head's heart and ears like 
an arrow. He ran toward the sound of the high-pitched screams, only 
to reach a door. It was an old, wooden door that was painfully 
familiar. The screeching and wailing only got more intense and Hinata 
tried his best to get the door open but just like before, he was too 
weak . <em> 

_"Natsu, I'm here, just hang in there! I'll save you, I swear. I 
swear it!" the short boy shouted, hearing his rough voice resonate 
throughout the darkness. He pounded and scratched the door, his hands 
and fingers bleeding and filled with splinters but he didn't care 
about the pain. He needed to get to his little sister and that was 
his first priority. Suddenly, as he pounded on the door once more, he 
was hurled forward and through the door as though it had been opened 
just before he touched it. Suddenly, he was in a memorable room and 
he was holding a knife in his hand. He saw the backs of a bunch of 
men who made his body shiver. _ 

_He then ran forward, about to connect the knife with skin but he was 
interrupted by a voice that was stronger than everything else going 
on around him. He froze and listened for it again, wanting to hear it 
more than anything at this moment. Once again, he heard the call of 
his name from a soothing male voice and he turned toward where the 
door used to be, only to see a forest surrounding him. The darkness, 
the screaming and the men were gone. All that was left was him and 
the knife. _ 

ShA*yA* " he heard that same voice call him from behind. He 

wanted to turn around but he couldn't move his body and it frustrated 
him to no end._ 

_"I'm here ShA*yA« . I'm here for you, so calm down." The voice 

called him again. His body immediately stopped tensing and he closed 
his eyes, feeling warmth spread through his body. He took comfort in 
this voice... but who was the owner?_ 

ShA • yA • ! 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Hinata's eyes snapped open to come face-to-face with 
Kageyama . <p> 

"W-what-" the shorter boy tried to speak but his throat felt as 
though he had eaten sand. 

"You're finally awake. You were having another nightmare weren't 
you?" the raven-haired boy asked as he got up and reached over to get 
a glass of water for the other. He took the offering and drank all of 
it, gasping for air as he took the glass away. He cleared his throat 
and looked at a concerned Kageyama. 

"I don't remember..." he lied and the taller boy frowned. 

"You were shouting in your sleep again." He informed and Hinata 
looked down. 



"Sorry . 


"You don't need to apologise, idiot. Just... you can tell me 
anything, alright?" the King looked at him with a stern face and the 
orange-haired boy nodded hesitantly. 

" I-I know . " 

"Well, if you're okay I'll just go to my bed and-" Kageyama was 
interrupted by a hand on his shirt. He looked to Hinata curiously and 
saw that his eyes were drooped with a mixture of sleepiness and 
sadness . 

"ShA*yA*, what is it?" This happened more than it should. The 
nightmares came to both of them most nights and a lot of the time, 
the shorter of the two would seek something from Kageyama. Although, 
neither of them were really sure of what it was and they were left 
back at the beginning. They slept in the same room so Kageyama could 
keep an eye on the other boy but the King didn't know what to do for 
his knight. 

"It's nothing." Hinata finally muttered, letting go of Kageyama ' s 
shirt. The King knew that the other needed something but what it was 
is a mystery to him. 

"Are you sure, ShA*yA*?" he asked once again, wanting to know what 
was bothering the other boy. 

"It's fine. I'ma€|fine." Hinata finally told him and the king 
frowned . 

_Liar. You're lying to me_ 

"Alright, when you feel like telling me what's wrong. I'll be right 
over there in my bed. All you have to do is call for me, okay?" 

The other boy stared at Kageyama for a few seconds and nodded, 
probably still not used to being treated with care, even after all 
this time. 

"Okay." Kageyama confirmed and went over to his bed that was across 
the large room. He lay down in the almost uncomfortably soft bed and 
listened to Hinata from there on. He would look after this boy with 
all he had and it didn't matter what they went through. His knight 
was far too important to him. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Kageyama ' s eyes snapped open. He had fallen asleep and the boy 
across the room was loudly calling his name. He turned his head 
toward Hinata where he saw the boy continuing to sleep. He got up and 
walked over the other bed, his name being called another couple of 
times . <p> 

"ShA*yA*?" he saw the other's face scrunched up with pain. 

_Another nightmare?_ Kageyama worried, knowing that even two 
nightmares in one night was unnatural for Hinata. 

He climbed onto the knight's bed and grabbed the boy's shoulders. 



effectively pinning him down. He also learnt after all of this time 
that doing this stopped him from screaming and moving about. He 
lightly chuckled at himself, remembering the days where he hated 
everyone around him, not caring about anything or anyone. This boy 
had changed his life, even saved his life, and he loved him. To what 
extent his love went to, he wasn't sure, but all he knew was that he 
wanted this boy to be happy. Kageyama refocused his attention on the 
sleeping body beneath him. He shook him by the shoulders, hoping that 
the he would wake from his nightmare soon. Suddenly, he was pushed 
back and hands were on his throat, effectively choking him and his 
eyes went wide. 

"Sh-ShA* yA* ! " he managed to get out, hands flailing to push him back 
and Hinata's eyes snapped open. They widened as soon as he realised 
what was happening and his hands were quickly removed. 

"Tobio! I am so sorry. Oh my god." The red-head fussed, trying to 
remember what had made him choke the only person in his life that he 
was close to. He sat up, watching the King cough and gag to try and 
catch his bearings. 

"I ama€ | I can't believe I did that. I am so sorry." Hinata 
apologised, not knowing what to do. This had never happened before 
and he felt his heart sink. Kageyama was the one person he never 
wanted to hurt but he had just tried to kill him. When he saw the 
mark on the raven-haired boy's neck his breathing picked up and 
before he realised, felt breathless and light-headed despite his 
heavy breathing. He felt tingling in his hands and fingers as he 
started shaking, his muscles tensing and his heart beating 
fast . 

Kageyama watched as Hinata started hyperventilating and realised that 
the boy was having a panic attack. He had seen this happen to the 
other boy multiple times just after Kageyama had lost his parents. 
Ignoring his own breathing, he tried to think of a way to distract 
Hinata enough to calm him down. He did what he would normally do to 
calm the boy during nightmares which was pinning him down at the 
shoulders and he racked his brain for something to say to him. 
Something that would work to slow his breathing is all he needed but 
there wasn't anything around him. 

"ShA*yA*, It's fine just breathe normally. Copy me." Kageyama ordered 
him as he showed Hinata how he needs to breathe. Hinata tried but he 
couldn't keep up and the King cursed. 

_Something enclosed that can contract... I don't see a bag anywhere, 
_He tried to find something when he realised he did have something 
like that. He bought his lips to Hinata's, keeping the knight's mouth 
open to keep him breathing. Kageyama circulated his breathing to 
match Hinata's breath intake to the right timing. This way, it both 
distracted Hinata and circulated his breathing properly. He didn't 
even think about it- he just wanted to calm Hinata down. After a few 
minutes, he could hear and feel the Knight's breathing normalise and 
he took his mouth away, seeing Hinata's face stained with 
tears . 

"Are you okay now?" He asked gently, scared to startle the 
boy . 


"Y-yeah, I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to do that. I was asleep and 



there was someone there trying to- and I just needed to- I'm sorry." 
Hinata sobbed, clutching to Kageyama. 

"Shh, it's okay ShA*yA*, you didn't mean to do it . I forgive you." He 
cradled the boy and ran one of his hands through the orange silk that 
was Hinata's hair. 

"You don't hate me?" The knight asked, taking comfort in Kageyama ' s 
warmth . 

"Of course I don't hate you. I'll stay with you so let's get some 
proper sleep, okay?" 

The other boy nodded but surprised Kageyama with a chaste kiss and he 
froze . 

"Thank you Tobio..." Hinata offered to the taller boy before he 
closed his eyes and nuzzled into Kageyama ' s neck. To say that the 
King was surprised was an understatement; however, he smiled a little 
and ignored the pain in his neck. He would protect this boy till the 
day he died. 

_For the first time in weeks, Hinata and Kageyama didn't have 
nightmares ._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>There is the first chapter. <strong>Sorry; it's rough 
around the edges and I am horrible with grammar and punctuation. 
<strong>It's actually a trial fic so if you guys want more then 
please inform me with a review or PM. Thanks for reading! ~** 


2 . Chapter 2 - Trust 

**I finally updated. The reviews cheered me on to finish it today~ I 
hope you guys enjoy it!** 

* *Disclaimer : I wish I owned the character but I don't- Although- 
it ' s probably good that I don't since they wouldn't be as 
perfect** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Kageyama awoke to an unfamiliar sensation that originated from 
his aching neck, making its way to his spine, sending tingles 
throughout his body. He felt warm and more comfortable than normal, 
although one of his arms felt a little numb. His tired eyes fluttered 
open to find Hinata laying with him, the shorter boy resting on his 
arm and his head was leaning on his chest. Their legs were tangled 
together and the sensation on his neck was an open-eyed Hinata 
caressing the mark that was temporarily stained there from last 
night's incident. <p> 

"ShA*yA*?" Kageyama called to the Knight gently in wonder of what the 
boy was doing and Hinata's eyes just avoided looking at the King. He 
was about to continue his question, however, the shorter boy 
interrupted before he could. 


"Why do you put up with me?" Hinata asked, surprising the King with a 



depressed tone that he hadn't heard in a long while. 


"What do you mean?" he retaliated with a question, wanting to know 
why his knight was acting like this again. 

"I hear everyone. They call me a monster and they say I shouldn't be 
in this world; that I shouldn't exist and that don't exist. So... how 
is it that you don't think the same, or d-do you? Am I a monster?" As 
Hinata expressed his feelings through continuous questioning, tears 
filling up his eyes and Kageyama ' s heart dropped at the boy's 
words . 

"Why are you asking this all of a sudden?" He enquired, having 
something (not exactly) like this come from Hinata before, but it was 
a while back. He had thought they'd made progress. 

"Y-your necka€ | " The boy brushed the red mark gently and held back a 
sob. "I didn't mean to- I never wanted you hurt and yeta€ | _I hurt 
you._" A tear ran down Hinata 's cheek and Kageyama sighed, wondering 
how this boy was so dense. He never seemed to get things through his 
orange head. 

"You are _not _a monster, okay? You were asleep and you were 
protecting yourself. Were you trying to kill me in your dream?" 
Kageyama asked, knowing the answer before the words even left his 
mouth . 

"No! No, I would never-" The King cut him off before he could 
finish . 

"Exactly, you didn't want to hurt me. You were just trying to protect 
yourself and it just happened unconsciously. You are not a monster, 
no matter what you've heard from others. I don't hate you and I will_ 
never_ hate you." 

"E-Even after all I've done to you? Not just last night buta€ | that 
one night, how are you not angry with me?" Hinata let out a sob, 
clutching tighter onto the King's shirt. Kageyama froze for a second 
at the mention of _that night. _He took a deep breath and took hold 
of Hinata 's chin, making the boy face him. 

"What happened that night is nobody's fault and you protected me. 
_Nobody is at fault_. " He comforted his knight, speaking his mind 
(not only to the boy in front of him but himself as well) and pulling 
Hinata closer. Both boys had a sense of dA©jA vu as _this _part had 
happened before as well; the shorter boy feeling immense guilt and 
shaking in the arms of the King. The raven-haired boy would do this 
for as long as he had to; after alla€| 

_I need to see his smile again. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>When the King finally exited their room, dressed in his formal 
attire, he had a silent knight trailing after him. On this floor, 
there were only two people who served him; only two people whom he 
trusted and they were the only other people who knew the truth of his 
past. No one however, knew of Hinata 's past which is why Kageyama had 
always questioned what his nightmares had held but it was never 
revealed to him.<p> 



The orange-haired knight wasn't usually troubled during the day; the 
King knowing him to be like he had acted the day before; competitive 
and energetic. It seemed though, that the redhead wouldn't forgive 
himself yet for the incident that occurred last night, even if 
Kageyama had already forgiven him. 

When they reached the end of the hall, they were met by one of the 
two who served on this floor; Koushi Sugawara, Suga for short. The 
man was standing near the dining room door, holding it open for the 
two, clearly having been waiting for them to arrive. 

"Good Morning Kageyama, Hinata. Did you guys sleep well last ni- 
Kageyama, what happened to your neck?" Suga asked, rushing over to 
the King. 

"I'm fine Suga-san, there was just a small incident; nothing to worry 
about." the raven-haired young man replied quickly and brushed him 
off, knowing that Hinata was still sensitive at the moment. Sugawara 
seemed to notice the condition that the redhead was currently in and 
he gave a nod, motioning them to enter the dining room once again. 

The two entered, the white-haired man following. There on the dining 
table was a beautifully laid out breakfast as usual and he sat down 
at the head of the table, having Hinata sit next to him. The knight 
seemed to brighten as he saw the food, always becoming child-like 
when it came to Daichi ' s cooking. The said man walked into the room 
from the kitchen with a smile on his face. 

"Kageyama, Hinata! You're finally up. I thought the food would get 
cold; I was about to get Suga to wake you guys up." He scolded, 
walking over to the butler and slinging his arm over the white-haired 
man's shoulder. It was a normal thing between the two close men, who 
had apparently been together since they were young. Kageyama watched 
as Suga whispered something into the other man's ear. Daichi ' s gaze 
hovered over to the King. Kageyama knew that he had been checking for 
the red mark that Hinata had left on his neck and Suga had most 
likely warned the chef not to mention it. He looked over to Hinata 
but luckily, the boy was too engrossed in the food in front of him 
like always. No matter how long he had stayed in the castle with the 
King, he would never get tired of Daichi ' s food. After all, Kageyama 
had also missed the chef's cooking since the man hadn't started 
cooking for him until quite recently. Daichi had simply been a 
kitchen assistant for the previous chef of his father. However, it 
had been discovered by the assistant that when Kageyama had come into 
rule with the rumour of him killing his own father, the chef was 
planning to poison the food. Daichi had stopped the ex-chef and lost 
trust in his boss and he went on leave for a while, only having 
returned recently where he became the primary chef. 

"ShA*yA*, let's eat," He watched as the knight dug in, seeming to 
feel better with food in front of him, and the King looked toward the 
two men that were talking with each other in hushed whispers. "You 
two can leave now. I'll be staying up here today and I know you had 
something planned for this morning." 

"You know everything don't you, Kageyama? We'll come back around 
lunch for you so Daichi can cook a _super _delicious lunch, right?" 
Daichi nodded his head in agreement after Suga had finished speaking 
and with a final goodbye, they closed door behind them and left. The 
raven-haired boy could only guess what they had gone to do, but he 



told himself that he probably didn't want to know. He didn't want 
them here today, knowing that Hinata was not comfortable with other 
people even if it was those two. He finally dug into his breakfast 
with enthusiasm; he was famished after all the incidents that had 
occurred in the past day. As he ate, he could feel the ache of his 
neck as he swallowed but he ignored it. 

_This is nothing. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>During the day, Kageyama worked on paperwork; memorising 
documents he needed to be familiar with for future events. Hinata 
mostly stared into space, seeming to be deep in thought. The King 
glanced to his Knight every few minutes and hoped that he'd finally 
get a word out of the boy. He wanted to know everything about Hinata 
but it had been so difficult after everything that had happened. The 
raven-haired boy never wanted to push the other to speaka€ | he wanted 
the boy to trust him completely . <p> 

_And he will trust me completely. I will not allow otherwise, 
_Kageyama thought as a silent demand to his own mind. As he was 
trapped in thoughts of the future, he slightly jumped when a voice 
pierced through the long-living silence. 

"I wonder what would have happened if I had never met you, Tobio." 
Hinata enquired and Kageyama was disturbed by the thought of not 
having the shorter boy in his life. 

"Why would you be thinking about that? There is no point in thinking 
about an impossible alternate. You met me and that isn't going to 
change, " He stated simply without looking to the knight until after 
several seconds. "And if we hadn't meta€ i that wouldn't be a life I 
want to think about let alone live through. I'd probably have died if 
it were like that anyway." At that, Hinata 's eyes widened and they 
were caught in each other's gazes. 

"I don't like that thought." The Knight finally admitted in a small 
voice, although it was loud enough for Kageyama to hear and he 
unwillingly felt a rush of content that the shorter boy had an 
aversion to the thought of his death. 

"We won't think about alternates then ShA*yA*. All _you _need to do 
is learn to trust me with your life as I trust you with mine." He 
stated as he went back to his work. He didn't get an answer from 
Hinata but he didn't need one and they sat in a comfortable 
silence . 

_I will get him to trust me completely. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Just before noon, the two servants returned from wherever they 
had disappeared to. The men were smiling as they walked in and the 
King couldn't help but notice their dishevelled appearances. They had 
knocked on the door and broken through the silence that the two boys 
had been consumed in for the past few hours. He noticed that Hinata 
had jumped a little due to the sudden noise as well; making the 
raven-head wonder if he had even noticed the time pass. Kageyama on 
the other hand had finished memorising the documents and had just 



been reading a book chosen from his father's collection. All of the 
books containing information on the kingdom were now in his (and 
Hinata's) room and since he was King now, he couldn't leave out any 
details. He wouldn't become an unfit king to his people and it didn't 
matter to him if they liked him or not . <p> 

_A King who does not care for his people should not be King at all._ 
He had learnt this from his father, or well, it had been Daichi who 
had passed the saying on to him. 

Speaking of the chef, Kageyama decided to follow the older men to the 
kitchen, leaving Hinata in the room. The orange-haired boy didn't 
seem to mind; he didn't even seem to notice the movement or the 
absence of the King. They had reached the dining room and made their 
way to the kitchen door where Kageyama called out to Daichi to ask to 
speak with him and Suga . 

"What is it, Kageyama?" Suga asked with concern, hoping to squeeze an 
explanation out of the King regarding the still-nasty, red mark on 
his neck. 

"I want you to make a really nice dessert tonight. I know that 
ShA*yA* has a sweet tooth so maybe it'll lift his mood a bit more. 
Your food really does the trick to cheer people up." The King stated 
truthfully, knowing that the Knight loves the taller man's 
cooking . 

"That's good to hear. Of course I'll make a dessert- I might just 
make a cake if you'd like." The well-built male replied with a broad 
smile, glad that the King seemed to be better since this morning- 
mood-wise. The King agreed to the offer of a cake and he turned he 
let out a long breath, thinking he should warn them since Hinata 
wasn't present. 

"He seems much better compared to this morning, surprisingly- I think 
he's in a bit of shock from what happened last night so just try not 
to startle him." 

"Kageyama, I don't want to be nosy buta€ i what _did _happen last 
night?" the white-haired man asked the King carefully, not wanting to 
push any boundaries. Even though the raven-haired boy respected and 
was close to the two, he still knew that Kageyama was not one to 
annoy at the moment. He had enough to worry about lately. The royal 
sighed at the question and shook his head lightly. 

"It was just a small incident. ShA*yA* accidently grabbed my throat 
in his sleep, obviously under the illusion that I was someone else. 
All he was doing was protecting himself and I don't resent him for 
that. He woke up when I shook him and he had a panic attack; I 
handled it and we're fine. As I said, he's just probably in shock; 
also, he hasn't had a panic attack in a long while so it must have 
been disheartening." Kageyama explained to them and he watched their 
faces turn from shock to understanding. 

_And just as we had progressed so far, he's back to his silent 
stage ._ 

"Just be careful and make sure you don't mention anything about it." 
He finished off and the two men nodded, agreeing with the order. 
Kageyama was grateful that he had Daichi and Sugawara here. They were 



basically like family to him and he wanted Hinata to think of them as 
the same. 


_ShA*yA* needs this as much as I do. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Daichi had informed the two boys that instead of a 1 <em>super 
<em>delicious lunch', dinner would be earlier. Kageyama and Hinata 
settled for a small snack as Daichi worked on everything. When all 
was done, everything smelt amazing and even Kageyama was looking 
forward to the wonderful-smelling dinner. Daichi ' s food would always 
be the best. As they sat down to a large feast which reached all of 
the required food groups for healthy, still-growing men. When the two 
boys sat at the table, the King motioned for the two older men to sit 
down with them; an offer that they accepted. 

Suga, Daichi and Kageyama watched in amusement as Hinata dug in to 
the gourmet food and the King swore he had seen the shorter boy 
sparkle for a second but he shook it off, knowing that that was 
hardly possible. He ate as Suga and Daichi spoke of the morning they 
spent together; walking around the morning market and messing about 
like they had as kids. 

"Is that why your clothes were like that when you got back?" Kageyama 
asked teasingly and he watched both of them blush. They ate the rest 
of their food in silence, Hinata being the first to finish having not 
left one spot of food left on the plate. After the rest had cleared 
their plates as well, they noticed Hinata looking different from 
usual. He seemed as though he was embarrassed. After a while of 
sitting in silence, the small voice of Hinata broke through the 
stillness . 

"I-I just wanted to say that dinner was really delicious 
Daichi-sana€ | " the Knight was looking down the whole time and 
Kageyama ' s eyes widened as a blush was shown on Hinata' s cheeks. The 
orange-haired boy had never spoken clearly to anyone but Kageyama 
(well, he spoke _very clearly_ to bodies buta€ | they were dead 
already so they weren't exactly able to hear him) . Both Daichi and 
Sugawara were obviously surprised at the boy as well, having frozen 
as they stared at him. "Ah, and not just lunch buta€ | before that; I 
haven't been thanking you for such amazing food." Kageyama watched as 
Hinata looked up, presenting a wide smile and his chest fluttered at 
the sight. He couldn't help but smile himself, knowing that they were 
finally making progress. 

_Finally, after a long time of pain and building trusta€ | he's 
finally getting comf ortable ._ 

Daichi smiled widely at this, after having gotten over his surprise; 
the boy's words had made him extremely happy. He loved making food 
people enjoyed and it was nice to have the long-known albeit quiet 
boy to praise him so boldly. 

"It's my pleasure! In fact, Kageyama told me that you have a sweet 
tooth, would you like some cake?" He watched in delight as Hinata 
jumped up and made a sound that he found extremely amusing (1) and it 
sounded as though the Knight loved food. _I knew this before buta€ | 
well; I guess Daichi hasn't been here for a long while so he must not 
have liked the food as much beforea€ i well, it's not like he ate very 



much before. 


He covered the bottom half of his face as Suga looked over to him, 
seemingly interested in the fact that the King had been smiling. He 
watched as the chef stood up and walked into the kitchen to decorate 
the cake as it had most likely cooled down by now. Kageyama had to 
admit that he definitely preferred it when everything was like this; 
where Hinata was able to be the boy he once was and where it felt 
like a small family. It was memories like this that he needed in his 
lif e . 

_If only it could stay like this._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>l ) You guys know that amazing sound that Hinata makes 
when he's really happy or excited. ' Ooohh ! ' <strong> 

**Sorry, I took my sweet fucking time writing this and I feel bad- I 
couldn't write much when I decided to and yeah. I finished this with 
a concussion so please inform me if there are mistakes... don't get 
concussions btw guys- my head hurts and yours would too. Anyway, I 
hope you guys like it.** 


3. Chapter 3 - Sacrifice 

**Hello, I have finished another chapter! Yes, it's finally done. I 
am so shit with story writing sometimes. I actually finished it two 
days ago but I had so much shit to do. There are two more characters 

introduced and some OC ' s for a bit. I hope you guys like it. 

* * 


* *Disclaimer- I do not own these characters because I wasn't able to 
steal them. I mean, I'm stuck in Australia so; I'm pretty much 
useless on this hot hell of a big-ass island- please save me. I miss 
the cold T A T** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Kageyama was happy; for the first time in a long while, Kageyama 
was happy because Hinata was smiling and <em>talking. <em>Not just 
with him or someone trying to hurt them, but with Daichi and Suga, 
and the King didn't really know the reason _why _the orange-haired 
boy had changed his ways tonight but he wasn't going to think about 
that. Daichi had mostly been talking about cooking and baking which 
the Knight seemed interested in. 

_But to be honestaC 

Kageyama was feeling a little hesitant with Hinata finally talking 
with other people. _What if he talks with people that could hurt him 
What if he is taken? What if he leaves of his own volition when he 
doesn't need me anymore?_ 

The thoughts continued to attack Kageyama ' s mind and he sighed, 
massaging areas of his face that had been aching from sleep 
deprivation. It wasn't always easy to share the same room with 
Hinata, but he wanted to look after the Knight with all that he has. 
He was glada€ | but he was also worried. He had seen the boy when he 



was happy, when he was hurt, when he was going through the worst time 
of his life and he didn't want it to happen again. He felt that if 
something like that happened another time, it would only be worse 
now; like reopening a wound and making it larger. 

"Why don't you two go to bed? The King and his Knight do need their 
sleep." Suga offered softly, smiling at the two and Kageyama knew 
that the man had been worried about the two lately. Nodding lightly, 
he stood and Hinata followed the motion; pushing their chairs in and 
wishing a good night, they left to their room. It was silent as the 
two undressed and got into clothes suitable for sleeping and they 
retired to their separate beds; or wella€| Kageyama did but he 
realised the redhead was staring at him as he walked. 

"ShA*yA*?" he enquired, wondering why there was an almost 
disappointed look on the other's face. The sounds seemed to snap 
Hinata out of whatever trance he had been in and he shook his head, 
muttering a quiet "goodnight." 

The King just stared as the other climbed into bed and watched as the 
boy gripped his own sheets. Kageyama noticed that Hinata was _scared. 
_He got out of bed and walked over, looking down at the boy in front 
of him; the other staring back. 

"You're scared to fall asleepa€| aren't you?" He guessed, knowing 
exactly how he felt. 

"Ia€| I finally spoke with someone else today; Suga-san and 
Daichi-san are so kind and I had a reallya€| normal and nice time 
with them. Now suddenly, I have to go back to sleep where I'll be 
plagued with more nightmaresa€ | I don't want that." Hinata explained 
and the raven-haired male nodded in understanding. 

"Well you still need to sleepa€|" Kageyama muttered mostly to himself 
in thought, staring at the other as he tried to come up with a 
solution to the boy's fear of going back to sleep. He had been like 
that for a little while; afraid to fall asleep and afraid to lose 
anything that he enjoyed in the real world. He thought back to last 
night and how they didn't have nightmares when they fell asleep 
together. Now, in normal circumstances Kageyama was sure he would 
have been embarrassed by something like this but the only thing on 
his mind; the only thing that had ever been on his mind lately was 
Hinata's safety. 

And so, with that in mind; Kageyama climbed into the Knight's bed and 
turned off the lamp. 

"Tobio- what-?" the other asked, sounding a little panicked but the 
raven-haired boy just re-arranged the blanket so that it was covering 
both of them properly. 

"Sleep." The King commanded and he saw the other calm down and settle 
in the sheets. They lay there for a little while and he could tell 
that the other wasn't asleep yet either; hearing the heavy, unsteady 
breathing that could rival his own. The silence was then pierced with 
the Knight's voice. 

"Thank you for today. I couldn't have made it this far without 
you . " 



The King couldn't help but smile slightly and he turned to face 
Hinata . 

"It wasn't me who got you this far; it was you, although, you 
shouldn't have to be going through this in the first place." 

"But I ama€ | and if you hadn't found me that day; I wouldn't be alive 
and I just wanted to thank you for that." 

This stunned Kageyama for a second; not only did that sound similar 
to what he had said earlier that day, but it was the fact that Hinata 
was admitting that living was better than death. A while ago, the boy 
probably would have chosen death over living any time which was one 
of the reasons he was continuously with the boy all day. He had still 
been worried about just how suicidal the Knight was; if he still even 
had those thoughts. Although, Kageyama felt a weight lift off of his 
shoulders and he let out a deep breath of relief. 

"Why do you look so happy about that?" Hinata asked, frowning at the 
other but the King just shook his head and ruffled the boy's hair. He 
saw the other pout at the 'secrets' raven-haired male was keeping but 
he got over it quickly, eyes starting to droop with 
sleepiness . 

"Goodnight, ShA*yA*." 

Before the redhead could answer, he heard the once unsteady breathing 
become level and not long after, he fell into a deep slumber. 

_If only that were a good thing. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>When Hinata awoke, he was expecting warmth and the King sleeping 
soundly next to him. What he wasn't expecting was a man looking down 
at him and a sword at his throat, which was currently his situation. 
His eyes widened as he looked to the side, finding Kageyama 
thankfully still alive, however he was standing across the room- a 
man holding him up with a sword at his throat as well. Honestly for a 
second, the Knight thought he was dreaming and he blinked his eyes a 
few times. He then realised when the pain of the sharp metal piercing 
the skin at his throat that this was in fact, not a nightmare and 
that this was really happening. With that, he frowned and anger swam 
through him, causing him to clench his fists and grit his 
teeth . <p> 

_They want to kill Tobio. I will not allow this to happen again; not 
to him, not now. I can still do something about this._ 

The Knight looked around the room once again, finding that there were 
four men in total; one next to him, one holding Kageyama and two at 
the door. He had one knife under his pillow and he was unable to move 
at the moment . 

"Don't move or we'll slice the King right here and now in front of 
you. You too Shadow King, we can easily kill this one." The man near 
him addressed them both and the words just continued to anger 
Hinata . 


"Why don't you just slice my throat now?" Kageyama asked, trying not 



to sound as panicked as one would in this kind of 
situation . 


"Because we would prefer you alive- only torture and pain awaits you, 
_your majesty _for killing our comrades last time_._" The one holding 
a sword to Kageyama spoke up, speaking in a condescending tone that 
would have further angered Hinataa€ | if not for the panic that washed 
through him. 

_No, don't take Tobio, please. Not again; they can't do this to him- 
please take me instead. Pleasea€|_ 

"Take me in his place." All eyes were on him as he spoke, not knowing 
when he had decided to say them but he couldn't find it in himself to 
regret the words . 

" ShA • yA • n-" 

"I'm sorry; Tobioa€ | you don't deserve this," He interrupted the King 
and before Kageyama could argue, he spoke toward the man next to 
him." Take me instead- please if you are going to take someone away 
and torture them until they scream for death, just take me in the 
King's place. I know why you want the King dead but Ia€| I have 
killed for him- I have killed everyone that has come near the King 
and _I _was the one who killed your comrades." 

_I ' ve killed so many- you don't even know._ 

As he said the last sentence, he could feel blood trickling down his 
neck, indicating that he had angered the man near him. Now it was a 
matter of them killing him here and now, or taking him with them- 
_ora€ | _ 

_I still have a chance to turn this around. _ 

Although he had been serious about sacrificing himself, he'd much 
prefer to stay here and protect the King himself. He didn't really 
care what happened now though, as long as they didn't hurt 
Kageyama . 

"I'll come with you as long as you leave the King alone." 

"We could just kill him and take you or the other way 'round." 

_Damn it._ 

"Are you sure you want to make the decision of killing an innocent 
man, and the King at that. If he dies, the Kingdom will fall without 
his support and there will be chaos- there's no heir. People will 
die; do you really want that?" Hinata spoke, the words spilling out 
of his mouth in desperation of having this going his way. 

"You brat, you don't get to talk to-" one of the men near the door 
shouted but the man who was still holding a sword at his throat cut 
in . 

"Shut up damn it! I have a family; do you want that to happen to the 
Kingdom when our families are here?!" He seemed panicked and Hinata 
felt the blade at his throat let up a little become level with his 
chin . 



_Time to do something about this. _ 

In a split second, the Knight had grabbed his knife and stabbed the 
man's leg. He cried out in pain and backed away, dropping his sword 
onto the floor in shock as Hinata swiftly and skilfully threw the 
knife at the man who was still threatening Kageyama with the sharp 
blade and the knight successfully punctured his throat; effectively 
staining the King and his clothing with warm blood. Although he was 
sure they could afford to replace some blood-stained nightwear. 

The redhead then snatched the sword that was now lying on the floor 
next to him, forgotten by the now bleeding man at his side. The rage 
returned to him, replacing the previous panic and he moved forward 
with the sword. The sharp metal impaled the man's body and he left 
the weapon in the traitor as he dodged the swipes of the remaining 
two men. He moved back, jumping on to the bed and roundhouse kicking 
one of the two men's heads- hearing a crack that indicated that he 
was done for. As the last man stared in shock for a couple of 
seconds, he moved back toward Kageyama who had just retrieved the 
throwing knife from the nearby body. The King passed it to his Knight 
and he delivered a final stab to the last man's side, having dodged 
the ungraceful attacks that came his way. 

After the last man fell to the ground, blood running out onto the 
floor and soaking anything it could reach with a crimson red. He 
dropped the knife and straightened up, breathing heavily. Suddenly, 
he was hit on the head by none other than the King. 

"You idiot! What were you thinking- saying you'd take my place? 

You're a freaking idiot!" The red was hit once again in the same 
spot, causing the ache in his skull to intensify. 

"And then you go and randomly stab the guy? I thought you were 
seriously trying to go with them in my place!" After some ragged and 
loud breathing from the King, he watched as the anger drained from 
the raven's face and exhaustion painted his features. Kageyama ' s 
forehead dropped onto the Knight's head, not caring if he was covered 
in blood, and let out a long and tired sigh. 

"I thought you were going to be taken froma€ | " Hinata 's eyes widened 
slightly at the unspoken "me" and he looked down with guilt. He 
thought it best not to tell the King that he would have if not for 
the opportunity to fight back. 

_Even if someone has a knife at my throat, as long as it's not 
through my throat, I will protect you._ 

They stood like that for a while, not knowing how much time had 
passed until they could hear sounds from the hall, indicating that 
the chef and butler had woken up. Another sigh from the King and he 
moved away, giving a small, worn-out smile to the Knight and he 
walked over to the wardrobe; taking out their day clothes and handing 
Hinata his Knight uniform. Once they had bathed and dressed, they 
avoided the bloodied corpses and walked out into the hall, hearing 
the cluttering sounds of pans and quiet laughter. Daichi and Suga 
were getting breakfast ready, obviously getting help from the 
white-haired man. Without a word, they slowly made their way to the 
dining hall to greet the two men, replaying last night in their 
minds . 



_Well, at least I didn't have a nightmare. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>After having informed Suga that he needed someone to clean up his 
room and to check that no one else had been killed, the Knight and 
King sat down for breakfast, not really eating the sweet pastries 
that had been prepared for that morning. Not even Hinata could bring 
himself to eat much- the incident had hit hard even though they were 
used to this kind of thing. The Knight now had a bandage on his neck, 
covering the small pinprick wound from the sword last night. Other 
than that, the two weren't really hurt but it concerned Kageyama that 
the intruders had been able to get to their room so easily. The 
floors above and below should be guarded, as should the doors and 
windows. Finding out from Suga that no one else had been killed last 
night, the King concluded that they guards had either been slacking 
or they had let the traitors through. He also cursed the fact that he 
had not woken up from the sound of the men entering their room. It 
was partly his fault for sleeping so heavily. <p> 

The two older men who were watching the two silent boys had grown 
concerned. They had all had a nice night and dinner, and now it was 
silent again- just as they thought things had gotten 
better . 

"Suga-san, " Kageyama called the butler and the white haired man 
turned his attention to the King. "Please prepare another room. I 
think ShA*yA* and I may need to rest a bit." 

The Butler nodded at the command, looking worriedly at Daichi before 
leaving to prepare one of the other rooms on the floor, Daichi going 
back into the kitchen to clean up. 

"Tobioa€|" The Knight spoke softly, catching the attention of the 
raven-haired male. "Last night, when I said all of that, I would have 
gone with them in your place- or died in your place if necessary. I 
can't lose you too; so if something like this happens againa€ | please 
don't try to stop me." 

Kageyama ' s eyes widened and he suddenly felt angry at the Knight. Did 
he not know how much Hinata mattered to him? 

_How much does he matter to me? _The King asked his own mind, 
realising he didn't know the answer himself. But it didn't matter 
anyway, he knew that he cared for the Knight and that's all he needed 
to know. 

"You're an idiot. If you want to do something for me then don't 
leave. You keep forgetting that you saved me- even if I saved you, it 
doesn't give you an excuse to be reckless and throw your life away." 
He said, managing to stay calm somehow. 

"I'm your Knight, that itself, should be an excuse." 

_Damn it_ 

Kageyama stood up, slamming his hands on the table and the sound of 
the dining utensils echoed throughout the room. 



"You are not _just _a Knight to me. You can't do that and you _cannot 
_leave- not without me or in place of me." He had taken it too far, 
he knew, but he couldn't stop the words from leaving his mouth. 

"I never said I wanted to leave you and be alone. You'rea€| You're 
the only one keeping me sane, Tobio. I wouldn'ta€| why do you think I 
would leave?" 

"Because you tried last night ! " 

"They wanted to take, torture, and kill you! I don't want you to go 
through that as well!" 

This made Kageyama ' s anger leave him, replaced by 
surprise . 

_What ?_ 

"As well?" He repeated Hinata's words curiously and he watched as the 
Knight tensed. 

_He had been tortured? I haven't seen any evident scarsa€ what does 
he mean?_ 

Before he could continue to confront the redhead, Suga walked into 
the dining room and informed them that a room was ready. He nodded at 
the white-haired male, walking over to the door and promising himself 
that he would continue this later. The Knight followed the King out 
the door and to the room that Suga had prepared for them- a room 
containing only one large bed to sleep in, but the raven-head didn't 
care. The door was closed and Kageyama walked toward the bed, sitting 
down with a tired groan. All he wanted to do was sleep at this point- 
he was just so exhausted, he wanted the warmth of the blankets and 
the warmth ofa€ | well, it's not like he was used to sleeping in the 
same bed as Hinata but he was comforted by his presence somehow. The 
redhead sat down next to him and Kageyama rested his head on the 
other's crown **(hahaa€| crown) **and his eyes slid closed. He didn't 
want to move just yet, he wanted to stay there for a little longer 
and it didn't seem like the other minded. But of course, they needed 
to be interrupted. 

"Kageyama, I'm so sorry but please- this boy, he just passed out at 
the front. He had apparently been asking for someone with a similar 
description as Hinata. He's bleeding real bad; he needs a doctor." 
Suga explained in a rush, his voice louder than usual and you could 
see the panic painted on his face. 

The King opened his eyes and stared at the man for a few seconds, as 
though he had to decipher the words. He finally snapped out of his 
trance and cursed. 

"Get Asahi-san here. Bring the unconscious boy into this bedroom and 
we'll treat him- then we'll sort this out everything else." The King 
gave out his orders and Suga frantically nodded, walking quickly back 
the way he came and Kageyama just buried his head in his hands. 

_So much for getting some rest._ 



><p><strong>Well , that was fun. So, obviously one of the new 
characters is Asahi but can you guess who the other one is? Sorry if 
it was weird- It may be a little violent at one part but I had been 
in class at the time and some people were annoying me XD The only 
consolation I had was writing this. Anyway, if there are any 
mistakes, please inform me and I am gonna go and study for my shitty 
maths exams. <strong> 

* *T0 BE CONTINUED** 


4 . Chapter 4 - Interrogate 

**Here's my new chapter! SORRY FOR THE WAIT. I was working all last 
week and I had to do some stuff for father's day- although I was 
writing in a notebook when I got the chance. Anyway, I have put in 
some DaiSuga with this chapter so that's just a warning for people in 
case they don't like that couple. ** 

**So please enjoy this one, it might not be as good as the others- 
I'm not sure... I always feel a bit nervous when I let out a chapter 
XD** 

* *Disclaimer : I still don't own Haikyuu~ ** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Kageyama didn't know if this was a good idea; letting a stranger 
into the castle and treating his wounds. He must have been hurt for a 
good reason so he knew that this must be a bad 
idea . <p> 

_Howevera€ | _ 

Sugawara had said that the boy knew Hinata and what he looked like. 

It unnerved Kageyama to know that there was someone else who knew the 
Knight personally. So he had allowed it. When the door was pushed 
fully opened, he watched as Suga and Daichi carried a boy with 
blood-stained clothing inside the room, laying him on the bed and 
thoroughly soaking the white linen with crimson red. He looked to 
Hinata and noticed the Knight staring at the injured boy- he was 
short, most likely shorter than Hinata, he had brown hair with blonde 
tipping on his fringe and he was obviously in a lot of pain. Asahi 
then entered the room, looking as much like a royal physician as he 
could- although, the man's hair made him look rough and his height 
was impressive. The man walked over to the bed and examined the wound 
as well as taking the temperature of the boy and checking his pulse. 
He placed his medical kit beside him and got out scissors, starting 
to cut away at the cloth that was stuck to the boy's sweating 
body . 

"He's in bad shape, KageyamaaC i this wound is pretty deep." The 
doctor informed with a strangled voice. Although Asahi was a doctor, 
he had a small case of Haemophobia which made him shake and his 
stomach turn. Kageyama didn't know why he had the phobia, nor did he 
understand why a person with the fear of blood became a doctor but 
the man was still good at his job and the King trusted him enough- he 
was good friends with both Suga and Daichi. 

"It doesn't matter, please do what you can." Kageyama ordered and 



watched as Asahi cleaned and dressed the wound; fitting on tight 
bandages and re-adjusting the boy so the wound wouldn't be affected 
by the sleeping position. 

"I've given him something to help the pain- although it's not very 
strong so I don't know how good it will be. We haven't got something 
that'll help a wound as bad as that. Keep an eye on him but he should 
be okay. He'll be recovering for a while but he's not going to die 
unless the wound gets infected." Asahi informed as he packed up. As 
he left the room, he noticed the almost faded red mark across the 
King's neck. He looked at the Knight and then back to the King. He 
walked out, having decided it was better to leave them to it. 

"I know him." Hinata said suddenly, saying nothing to follow- he was 
just staring at the bed. 

"Where you do know him from?" The King asked carefully, curiosity 
almost bursting and making him almost demand that the Knight tell him 
everything, but he had to keep calm. 

"a€|I knew him before I met you." Is all he answered with nothing 
following and Kageyama was getting more and more frustrated. He just 
felt as if he was getting closer and closer to finding out what 
happened to Hinata. It's not like he needs to know but he knew that 
the Knight needed to talk about it. When that finally happens, 
Kageyama believed that Hinata would have a weight lifted off of his 
shoulders; he won't feel asa€ whatever the redhead was feeling now. 
He didn't exactly know what was going on in the Knight's head but he 
just wanted Hinata to let it go- he wanted him to live a nice and 
kind life. He didn't know if he could grant that wish but he was 
going to try his hardest. The King sighed and turned to Suga and 
Daichi . 

"Continue with your work, I can keep an eye on the boy." Kageyama 
informed and he watched the two men step forward. 

"But Kageyama, you shouldn't be doing something so-" Daichi started 
but the King interrupted the man with a sharp tone. 

"This boy is not to be trusted just yet. It doesn't matter about his 
condition or any previous knowledge that we have. I will monitor him 
and take responsibility. I'll get you if I need you and I have 
ShA*yA* here in case of something happening. You needn't worry- 
please return to your respective duties." His sharp tone had turned 
gentle; reminding himself that the two men were just worried about 
them . 

"a€| Alright Kageyama; Just be careful- I know that you two are still 
sleep deprived." Sugawara spoke for both himself and Daichi, 
acknowledging the fact that Kageyama was adamant on watching over the 
injured boy. They walked out and Kageyama slid down the wall, landing 
in a sitting position on the stone floor. The Knight, after a minute, 
followed the motion and sat next to the King. He saw Hinata yawn and 
he couldn't help a small smile gracing his lips. 

"Why don't you sleep for a bit? I'll wake you up if something 
happens." Kageyama offered and Hinata nodded, obviously exhausted 
enough to take the proposal. 


"Here, lie down on my lap, it won't be comfortable if you sleep 



sitting up." The redhead nodded once again and lay down, yawning and 
rubbing one of his eyes. 


"Nishinoya Yuu." He heard the Knight mutter and his eyebrows furrowed 
in confusion. 

"What was that?" The King asked, wanting to know what was on the 
other boy's mind. 

"The boya€ | his name is Nishinoya Yuu." Hinata informed before his 
eyelids slowly slid closed and Kageyama heard his breathing even 
out . 

The raven-haired boy sighed and stroked the Knight's silky orange 
hair and leaned his head back, closing his eyes to rest them. 

_I want to know more_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Kageyama hadn't fallen asleep but he had been so close. The 
warmth on is lap and the silk hair in his hand; stroking Hinata 's 
hair made him feel relaxed and calm- so he was startled when he heard 
the ruffling of sheets. He opened his eyes to see 'Nishinoya' sitting 
up, seemingly in pain as he was clutching his side where the treated 
wound was . <p> 

"I wouldn't sit up if I were you. Your wound is quite deep and only 
just stopped bleeding. We wouldn't want it to start up again." 
Kageyama warned and he watched as the boy on the bed jumped at the 
sudden voice, his head snapping toward the King and Knight, the 
redhead not having awoken yet . 

"K-King- Why are you watching over me?" His eyes then moved to Hinata 
and he gasped. "Hinataa€| That's Hinata ShA*yA*, right?" 

His question was directed at the King and the royal sighed, holding 
his hand up to stop the boy from questioning him more. 

"I am here because I heard that you knew of my Knight's appearance 
and I wanted to make sure you weren't here fora€ | the wrong reasons." 
Kageyama explained but before Nishinoya could say anything, Hinata 
stirred on Kageyama ' s lap, obviously having been bothered by all the 
talking going on, and he slowly opened his eyes. When the brown orbs 
caught sight of the awakened boy on the bed, he did something that 
was unexpected. 

Hinata stood up and swiftly but gracefully walked over to the bed, 
taking one of the hidden knives from one of the small pockets located 
in various places in throughout his Knight uniform. When he was near 
Nishinoya, he took the knife and held it at the injured boy's throat, 
Hinata 's eyes holding hate at that moment. 

"What are you doing here; Are you here to kill the King?" The Knight 
pressed for an answer but surprisingly, Nishinoya laughed at the 
redhead's actions. 

"Wow, you've changed, Hinata! No, I'm not here to kill the King if 
that's all you wanted to know- I've never even killed someone." He 
smiled and Kageyama commanded the Knight to stand own. The 



raven-haired boy stood up and walked over to join Hinata and he 
stared at the boy who now had a curious look painted across his face- 
probably because he wasn't sure why the King was walking toward him 
so suddenly. 

"Your name is 'Nishinoya Yuu'?" Kageyama enquired and the boy just 
smiled again. 

"Yep- I'm sorry for not introducing myself properly- and you can just 
call me ' Noya ' " 

"Hmm, Alright; So Noya, why is it that you're here?" The King asked 
calmly- not sensing anything dangerous from the boy so far. 

"Oh well, that's a long story but- long story short- I heard about 
some rumours of the 'Orange Crow' and I couldn't think of anyone else 
that had orange hair like Hinata 's, and since he had disappeared I 
was curious to see if it was him." He explained and the King 
nodded . 

"OkayaC | and the reason you're injured?" 

"Uh, _wella€| _these guys I know sort of jumped me on my way here and 
got a good hit-" He was about to continue but the raven-haired boy 
cut him off. 

"Got a good hit? You were stabbed." Kageyama deadpanned. 

"I've had worse!" Noya declared, and the fact that the boy was trying 
to brush off his serious wound as nothing was making him reconsider 
his judgement. 

"How have you had worse?" 

"Well, my line of work is very dangerous." He replied, carefully, 
probably tentative about sharing his personal details. 

"And what line of work is this?" Kageyama pushed, wanting to get as 
much information as he could. He made sure to still be cautious just 
in case of a sudden attack- although he was sure Hinata could handle 
something like that, he didn't want to be unprepared. He didn't 
expect a burst of laughter from the boy and he watched as Noya 
proudly point at himself and shouted his answer, making Kageyama ' s 
eyes widen slightly. 

"I'm a thief; Although, I'm still not that experienced which is why I 
keep getting hurt! Oh, but don't worry- I won't steal from you and 
Hinata. I only steal from bad people so I have no ill intentions 
here." He reassured. 

"You're beingaC | very honest." Kageyama observed, not knowing exactly 
how he should react with this boy. 

"Wella€| you let me in, treated my wounds and then personally watched 
over me- I feel as though I should at least answer your questions 
truthfully . " 

"Mm, so your intentions were to see if the rumour was true about an 
orange-haired boy living in the castle as a guard for the King- you 
suspected it to be ShA*yA* and on the way to the castle, you were 



ambushed by some previous victims of your thievery and you were 
stabbed- but you continued to the castle anyway becausea€| " He 
trailed off, expecting Noya to fill in the gaps, which he 
did . 

"Because I was already almost here, I thought it was a better 
decision to finish my trip here- Although, I was a little worried 
about it because there are a lot of people who dislike you. King 
Tobio. I don't know why though- it seems to me like you're a kind 
person- judging from the fact that I'm not dead yet- unless you have 
done something to me." He laughed at the thought but Kageyama was 
just surprised at the fact that he had just been called kind. 

"Noa€ | All we have done is treat your wounds." He answered the 
suspicion simply. 

"Oh! Speaking of that, I want to thank whoever treated me. Without 
all of you, I ' d be in pretty bad shape." 

Kageyama watched the other smile at him and he glanced at his Knight, 
seeing that the redhead wasn't showing any emotion which meant that 
the redhead did not yet trust Nishinoya. 

_Who is this person- I want to know everythinga€ | I need to know 
everything ._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Sugawara and Daichi were working in the kitchen, both of them 
worried about the injured boy that was with the King and 
Knight . <p> 

"Hey Daichi, maybe we should make some food for lunch that will help 
replenish blood- just in case the King deems him safe in the 
castle . " 

"I already though of that but do you think the King would even _let 
_him eat with him. He only lets us eat with him because he trusts us- 
but this boy is a stranger. I doubt he would let him eat my food at 
the main table." Daichi explained and he watched as Suga looked down 
sadly . 

"I just don't think that's he's a bad person. And he's injureda€| and 
the fact that he came here means that he might not have anywhere else 
to go." A small smile showed up on Daichi ' s lips and he went over to 
the white-haired man, his hand tilting Suga ' s chin up. 

"You're jumping to conclusions again Koushi . " The black haired man 
used the other's first name- only using it at times where they're 
being extra affectionate or when one of them is upset (although Suga 
uses 'Daichi' casually.) 

"Mm, I knowa€ | I just can't help it. I'm used to looking after people 
around me, especially if they're hurt." Suga admitted, but it was 
unnecessary- Daichi knew everything already. 

"It's okay to care. I just want you to remember that you can't help 
everybody- you can't take care of everybody." The other man warned 
and Suga smiled at him. 



"That is something that I'll remember." He gave the chef a chaste 
kiss and laughed lightly, Daichi watching that beautiful and kind 
smile grace the butler's lips. The dark-haired man sighed to himself, 
knowing that he always gave in to the other. 

"But I guess we could make something that will help the others become 
healthiera€ | we'll have some red meat and stuff, how does that 
sound? " 

"Thank you Daichi, I can always count on you." He rested his forehead 
against the other's and the chef smiled, falling victim to Suga ' s 
affection . 

"That's what boyfriends are for." Daichi said, now blushing from his 
own words . 

"Mmhmm, that's what boyfriends are for- but they also exist for other 
things~" The white-haired man announced suggestively and he caught 
the other's lips with his own once again. 

"Wai- not in the kitchen, we need to cook lunch." The chef 
reluctantly stopped the other by placing a hand on Suga ' s chest. 

"I know, I was just kidding. It's fun to tease you Dai-chan." The 
butler sang the last sentence and the other man sighed at the use of 
his childhood nickname. 

"I'm not a kid anymore- you shouldn't be using that nickname." 

"But it's such a cute name; and it makes you blush so it's fun to 
use." Sugawara continued his teasing and laughed at the other's 
reactions . 

"You're impossible." Daichi stated, knowing that it was hopeless to 
go against a playful Suga. 

"And that's one of the reasons you love me." The chef smiled at this 
and shook his head at his boyfriend. 

"Yes, that's one of the reasons I love you. Now, let's get some lunch 
ready . " 

"Good idea. I'm sure everyone's hungry now- I noticed that the two 
boys didn't eat much this morning." 

"Yep, and I had worked hard on those pastries too. It's a shame." 
Daichi stated jokingly, wanting the other to not get too worried. He 
knew how much his boyfriend cared about others. After alla€| 

_He knows the feeling when there's no one to care- the feeling of 
loneliness is a cruel thing. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Back in the room, Nishinoya had gone back to sleep. Talking so 
much had really made him tired and he was still healing, Kageyama was 
surprised that he had woken up- let alone staying awake for so long. 
The Knight and King had gone back to their previous position against 
the wall, Hinata not sleeping but Kageyama still playing with the 
orange hair- making both the Knight and the King relax. They were 



both still tired but neither could sleep at the moment and so they 
had just sat there with their thoughts.<p> 

"You don't trust him, ShA*yA*." Kageyama stated, wanting to 
understand why exactly the redhead was not trusting the injured boy. 
Hinata hesitated at first but finally explained himself to the 
King . 

"He's hiding something from us. Nishinoyaa€| was my neighbour. I used 
to play with him when I was able to get out of the house but I don't 
understand how he could be here. He's only a year older- and his 
parents are really demanding. I don't think they would have just let 
him leave- and without money as well." Kageyama thought about the 
explanation and sighed. 

"Well, we'll just have to find out then, won't we?" He said and 
Hinata nodded, closing his eyes to relax more, the King's finger's 
feeling comforting as they played with his hair. He didn't know why 
but he really liked it when Kageyama did this- it just made him so 
calm and happy. It made him forget about things that he didn't want 
to remember. 

"In the meantime thoughaC i we need to make sure he heals up." 

Kageyama muttered, mostly to himself but Hinata was able to hear 
it . 

"I don't trust him yet but I can watch him for you." The Knight told 
the royal and he nodded at the words . 

"I trust you to protect me. We'll keep a very close eye on him, 
alright ? " 

"Alright; I don't mind him as long as he doesn't hurt you, Daichi-san 
or Suga-san." Hinata confirmed simply. He didn't care about how he 
knew Noya before. Things change, morals change, behaviours 
changeaC i 

_People change_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>And there you go. Please inform me if there are any 
mistakes because then i can fix it up and if you have a problem with 
the chapter itself that you can inform me of that as well if you 
like. I've got a lot of stuff going on at school in the next two 
weeks so I'm not sure when I'll get my next chapter in but I hope to 
get through it sooner than three weeks- If I'm that late then I am 
very sorry . <strong> 


5 . Chapter 5 - Unease 

**IT'S SO LATE I KNOW- but I have finished it now and I hope it isn't 
too terrible #.#** 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Haikyuu!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The sun had just started to set and Hinata remained in the same 



place as before; resting his head on the King's lap. The hand in his 
hair had ceased its movement a while ago when Kageyama had fallen 
asleep suddenly. <p> 

To say that Hinata didn't want to fall asleep again along with the 
King would be a lie; however, the knight knew he needed to watch the 
injured boy across the room in the bed who was currently sleeping. He 
wouldn't wake the King until he absolutely needed to- is what he told 
himself at first, but the hand in his hair suddenly tightened and 
painfully pulled the patch of silky orange strands. Hinata winced and 
looked up; knowing that there was a possibility that the King was 
experiencing a nightmare again. If so, the redhead would need to wake 
him like the King always did for him. 

The King had never failed to wake him up when he was suffering from a 
nightmare- Kageyama probably understanding how horrible; how lonely 
it is to not have someone there to wake you up and calm you 
down . 

Hinata thought back to the other night, now looking to see how the 
mark on the other's neck was. The mark was hardly visible now and a 
small upturn of his lips appeared at that fact. He had not yet 
forgiven himself- the redhead doubting that he ever could forgive 
himself for something like that- but he knew that the King had 
forgiven him and that was what mattered. 

He then thought about the way Kageyama had helped him recover from 
his attack and he felt a little embarrassed about the whole ordeal; 
realising that yes, his lips had touched the King's own- not to 
mention the chaste kiss he had given the other. He didn't even think 
about it at that time. He had just had the urge to kiss the 
raven-haired as an apology and to wish him a goodnight like he had 
always done when he was younger. 

The Knights train of thought was lost as the grip on his hair 
tightened once again. He looked over to the King and frowned. 

_He ' s having a nightmare_, the Knight sighed at the conclusion. He 
knew that he needed to wake the raven-haired boy. Attempting to 
ignore the pain coursing throughout his body originating from the 
stinging on his scalp, he twisted so he was still lying down but 
facing the King properly. 

Honestly, Hinata had never needed to wake anyone from a nightmare 
before. He was unable to move easily with the grip on his hair so he 

realised he'd need to awaken the King without moving too much. Unsure 

of how Kageyama usually attempted this, the Knight had to improvise. 
He started by trying to shake him awake; it was difficult because the 
grip on his hair would tighten and move with the rest of Kageyama ' s 
upper body. The redhead ignored the pain but after a while of trying 
to shake the other awake, he realised it wasn't working with that 
move alone as all the King had done in response was move with the 
motion and mutter something every now and then. Hinata could only 
think to now call to the raven-haired boy and saw the other's 
furrowed brow relax a little. He continued to call, careful not to be 

too loud in case he's wake up the injured boy in the room. 

The King started to stir and his eyes fluttered open, his eyes moving 
to the hand in the Knight's hair. The redhead felt the hold on his 
hair loosen immediately and the black orbs turned to his own eyes. 



Kageyama sighed, bringing his free hand up to his eyes and softly 
rubbing them. 


"I was having a nightmare." Hinata wasn't sure if Kageyama was asking 
him or stating it but Hinata nodded anyway. 

"Did anything happen whilst I was asleep?" He asked looking over to 
the injured thief on the bed. 

"No, nothing occurred." The Knight informed and he couldn't help but 
feel relieved that the King had finally awoken. 

Suddenly, there was a knock and the two boys looked over to the 
entrance, finding Suga at the door. 

"Suga-san." Kageyama greeted the butler, only now noticing that it 
was dark outside. 

"Is dinner ready Suga-san?" Hinata asked suddenly, the King almost 
chuckling at the sudden enthusiasm. He saw Sugawara smile- but 
noticed the silver-haired male's eyes wondering over to the 
bed . 

Kageyama ' s eyes trailed over to Noya to find the boy stirring awake, 
most likely from the loud conversation. Hinata immediately changed 
into a defensive mode, despite the previous history with Noya and the 
King once again wondered how and why the boy could so easily distrust 
a previous ally. 

_Then again, I should be doing the same._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As soon as Nishinoya awoke, Suga left the room- most likely going 
to fetch something for the boy to drink. Hinata just stared at the 
boy, standing in front of Kageyama protectively. Noya just looked 
tired- presumably from all the blood-loss and long hours of sleep. 
Although he was injured, the boy still managed a smile; however, he 
was unable to sit up just yet. Kageyama assumed the earlier awakening 
and talk had been due to an adrenaline rush.<p> 

At the moment, the King was trying to figure out what to do next- now 
that the boy was awake they'd have to take action. Kageyama should 
either kick him out or let him stay- and he wasn't keen on the 
former; however, the latter would cause quite a bit of trouble. 
Sugawara suddenly re-entered the room with a jug of water and he went 
to Noya ' s side and the King sighed. 

"ShA*yA*, please come with me." He asked softly, careful not to 
interrupt Suga ' s mothering session. Hinata just nodded and followed 
the other as the raven-haired male made his way outside of the 
room . 

"What do you think of him for now- Should we keep him around?" He 
asked the Knight and the redhead frowned slightly. The King knew that 
the other boy must have found this odd but Kageyama trusted the 
Knight's instincts. 

"Well since you're askinga€ | I don't know if you want to kick him out 
at the moment- It seems Suga-san and Daichi-san might argue against 



that, " The King smiled at the fact that Hinata had already realised 
how the others work. Kageyama already knew about the past of the two 
older boys, agreeing with a slight nod of his head. "And I think that 
we should find out exactly why he's here. I don't think Nishinoya-san 
would risk coming here just for curiosity..." 

Kageyama thought about it for a few seconds, wondering if what he was 
gonna do would really be the best thing to do, but he just shrugged 
after a while and nodded to himself. 

"We'll keep him here, heal him and ask him some questions for now. 
We'll decide how to proceed after we've found out some more. Be on 
the lookout just in case." He ordered the other but he doubted he'd 
need to- the look in Hinata 's eyes showed him that he needn't remind 
him. 

_The look in his eyes is just like that night. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Please Kageyama- just for tonight." The Butler begged. <p> 

"I don't think it's a good idea." 

"But we've made some extra food for him- you won't even notice him at 
the table . " 

"I will not have a stranger at the main table, Suga-san- I'm sorry. 
We're still not sure if we can trust him." He watched the 
white-haired boy sigh hopelessly and nod. The King unwillingly felt 
bad and he touched the butler's shoulder gently. 

"You can give him the food that you and Daichi worked hard to make 
though. I know that you two were worried about him." The white-haired 
male's eyes brightened suddenly and he nodded. 

"Mm, I've been looking after kids for most of my life so it's 
something that comes naturally." 

"Nishinoya-san is only a year younger than you though Suga-san." 
Hinata interrupted from next to Kageyama, the boy only having just 
walked over to the King's side. 

Both Sugawara and Kageyama looked at him in surprise. 

"Eh? Isn't Nishinoya-san younger than that?" the butler asked, urging 
the truth out of the Knight. 

The redhead simply shook his head and Suga looked a bit 
disorientated. Kageyama could relate to that at the moment as well; 
Nishinoya did not look as if he was a year older. 

"Well it doesn't matter. He's still a person who needs our help. I'll 
get Daichi to make a plate for him. Thank you Kageyama." Suga thanked 
the King and left to the kitchen, but Kageyama stopped him with a 
call of his name before he could get there. 

"Oh and Suga-san, please arrange that someone watch over him at all 
times- someone we can trust." The raven-haired boy commanded and the 
butler nodded before making his way toward the kitchen once 



again . 


Kageyama sat down on his chair in the dining room and sighed, holding 
his head in his hands and closing his eyes. He heard the Knight sit 
in his usual chair and they patiently waited for food. Hinata seemed 
to be fidgeting, most likely looking forward to Daichi ' s food again- 
Kageyama understood his anticipation. The previous chef's cooking was 
nowhere near as delicious as Daichi ' s. Kageyama was glad that the two 
men were there for him and Hinata- they might work for him but he was 
grateful for their help and company. The two had called him by 'Your 
Royal Highness' when he had been Prince. It made him so uncomfortable 
to be called by such a title- and when they tried to address him as 
'Your Majesty' when he was made King, it made him shiver and he told 
them to just address him like they always had. He suddenly felt bad 
that he had been denying them lately- but he knew that what he was 
doing was something he needed to do. 

Before long, Sugawara came in with Daichi to place the food on the 
table. Kageyama once again asked the two to join them and the agreed- 
Hinata seemed happy as they nodded their heads. It seemed that the 
redhead had taken a liking to the two men. 

Hinata, as usual, started eating as soon as he saw food and it made 
both Daichi and Suga smile at the sight. Kageyama smiled to himself 
and got that warm feeling once again- a feeling that replaced any 
loneliness he was feeling. Suddenly, a thought came to the King's 
mind . 

"Sugawara-san, who is watching over Nishinoya-san? " 

"Asahi is." The butler smiled as he answered. 

"Asahi-san is?" Kageyama repeated it as a question, surprised; Asahi 
usually disappeared after treating someone. The King hardly ever saw 
him; he knew that the doctor was good friends with Suga and Daichi 
but he doesn't know much else. Asahi could be a very daunting person 
but he was always surprisingly nice- and he got nervous 
easily . 

"Yes; I asked him and he said it would be fine." 

The King nodded, trusting that Asahi would do fine whilst watching 
over the injured thief. When Kageyama looked around the table, 
finding that the two men had actually made a really amazing meal. 
There was lots of meats, cheese, fruits and vegetables- a feast 
before them. Daichi looked very happy with himself as even Sugawara 
couldn't help but eat a little faster in effort to taste it all. 
Kageyama continued to eat as Daichi and Suga continued to tease each 
other freely- the chef telling the butler that he had food on his 
face when he didn't and so on. The careless banter and the great food 
kept the King at ease, forgetting about all that had happened and 
forgetting his tiredness. 

Suddenly, Hinata tapped the raven's hand that was resting on the 
table. Kageyama looked over to the redhead and he automatically 
understood the look Hinata was giving him- it was the look he gave 
him when he was uncomfortable. Now, why the Knight was uncomfortable 
he didn't know but he understood nonetheless and excused himself and 
the other boy for a minute. Suga and Daichi looked curious but they 
didn't push and they continued to talk amongst themselves as him and 



Hinata walked out of the room. 


"What's wrong?" the Kageyama asked and the other looked down. 

"I havea€ | a bad feeling." He answered hesitantly and the King 
frowned . 

"What kind of bad feeling?" 

It took a while for the Knight to finally speak. His face had swapped 
to different emotions and it seemed as though it was almost painful 
to say. This made Kageyama believe that the other was serious about 
this . 

"I thinka€ | It's a feeling thata€ | The last time I had this 
feelinga€|" The Knight struggled to get the words out. 

Kageyama sighed and placed his hand on Hinata ' s head, his fingers 
running through the silky orange strands and he gently pull on them 
to make the Knight look at him. 

"It's fine; tell me, ShA*yA*." He said slowly and the redhead gave a 
slow nod. 

"The last time I had this feelinga€| someone died." 

_Let ' s hope that bad feeling was just a stomach ache_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I know that it's not as long as my others but I PROMISE 
TO MAKE IT UP . <strong> 


6. Chapter 6 - Missing 

**Okay this is a super short chapter because I've been going through 
the Naruto ending phase and it ' s justa€ | I have been broken for a 
little bit. I can't believe that it ended and the ending was pretty 
damn shitty to be honest. Oh well- ANYWAY. I thought I'd give you 
guys SOMETHING whilst I climbed out of this huge hole that is the 
Naruto series. I hope you guys like it.** 

* *Disclaimer : I still do not own**** Haikyuu** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>As tension thickened throughout the room, Daichi charged up to 
the King and took him by the collar of his shirt, the King 
effectively moving his hands to prevent the inevitable 
choke . <p> 

"Where's Suga? Where is he?" the chef shouted desperately but one 
Kageyama had a hold on Daichi ' s hands, he pushed them of his shirt 
and as he did this, he saw the man's face crinkle with disbelief; 
like as soon as the King's skin touched him everything became real. 
No one knew what happenedaC i but Suga was gone. 



><p><em>Hinata was not in a good shape is the first thing Kageyama 
noticed. He was trembling and it looked like he was close to tears. 
The King immediately knew how serious the Knight was about this; the 
boy's instincts had always been accurate- from telling when it would 
rain to this kind of thing. Kageyama took Hinata's hand and pulled 
him into the dining room again, catching the immediate attention of 
Suga and Daichi who had finished off their meals. <em> 

Suga-san, Daichi-san; both of you please check on Asahi-san. Do 

not worry about anything else other than that. When you get there and 
everything seems fine, stay there and make sure that Nishinoya does 
not leave the room. I will meet you there in a moment." The two 
nodded and left despite their curiosity and worrying, leaving just 
the King and the Knight. _ 

ShA*yA*, I want you to go as well. You need to make sure that 

nothing happens over there." Kageyama ordered but the other shook his 
head. _ 

_" No, I'm staying with you." Hinata insisted and the King sighed. 


" FineaC I I know not to argue at this point but you need to be 
careful. Remember that I know how to fight as well. None of this 
'take me instead' bullshit. 

" A King should not fight- not for himself, not for another." 

Hinata informed, like reciting words from a book. Kageyama sighed 
once again, trying not to lash out at the boy. He remembered the days 
where he would constantly argue with the otheraC i before all of this 
happened. Kageyama brushed off old memories and ruffled the Knights 
hair, the motion beginning to feel like a stress reliever; as soon as 
he felt those silk locks of orange and the motion of the redhead 
relaxing, he himself relaxed with the Knight. _ 

Alright; just be careful, okay- don't leave and don't die." he 

said to the boy, more of a demand than a reminder and he watched the 
Knight nod his head. _ 

We're going to check the floor. Come on." The King said and 

motioned for the redhead to follow him._ 

_The two walked around, checking the entire floor and circulated 
around but did not find anything out of the ordinary. They locked the 
doors that led to the lower floor and started walking to Noya's room. 


_That is until they spotted Daichi heading their way. Hinata 
immediately tensed, thinking that something was wrong but Kageyama 
spotted the way Daichi ' s face had washed over with relief when he saw 
them. _ 

You came to find us, Daichi-san? You should stay in the room." 

Kageyama told the chef and he smiled guiltily. _ 

Suga said that he was getting worried." The man confessed and the 

King nodded, knowing how motherly the butler could be sometimes. They 
were walking back when they suddenly heard the bang of a doora€ | 
coming from the direction of the floor entrance. Their heads whipped 
back and Hinata immediately ran in the direction of the sound. 



Kageyama ordered Daichi to go back to the room and check things out, 
following the Knight at a run as well. _ 

_When the King caught up with the redhead, he saw no one else in 
sight. Hinata tried the door and although they were unlocked, they 
were closed and there were no signs of forced entry. _ 

_As if they hadn't had enough already, they then heard Daichi once 
again. But now his shouting was frantic. _ 

_He was calling for Suga.__ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>They had walked silently to the room Noya was still resting in 
after the calming down slightly. He and Asahi had been talking, 
having finished dinner, when they had been interrupted by the two men 
and now the others had walked in, no sign of Suga who had left just a 
few minutes before.<p> 

Neither Asahi nor Noya had been informed of what was happening and 
since Daichi was on the verge of breaking down, they were curious to 
what had happened. Noya, not being the most observant of people, 
asked about the white-haired man straight out. They watched as Daichi 
punched the wall and then left the room. 

Kageyama sighed and looked at Hinata who had a stoic face. He 
expected the Knight to look upset but he realised that this is what 
hurt more. The fact that Hinata was redrawing his emotion once again 
was not a good sign and it made Kageyama feel frustrated. 

He pulled the Knight with him toward the door, exiting swiftly. 
Kageyama noticed that the chef had gone elsewhere and he walked to a 
vacant room, opening its door and walking in, the door closing behind 
them. The room hadn't been used in a long while; sheets missing from 
the bed and a thin layer of dust covering everything. Hinata had gone 
along with him wordlessly, not resisting the pull at all. When 
Kageyama sat down on the floor, resting his body against the wall, 
the Knight sat with him as usual . 

"Are you okay?" Hinata suddenly asked and the fact that he spoke was 
unexpected to say the least. 

"What do you mean? I'm fine." The King answered back but he saw 
Hinata 's face break with an emotion that looked like sadnessa€| or 
was it concern? 

"You're cryinga€ | " the redhead pointed out gently and Kageyama ' s eyes 
widened. He hastily wiped his eyes to find that yes, he had been 
crying. He scanned his brain to find out whya€ | why was he crying? He 
was fine. This had happened before and he was fine. 

Before he knew it, he felt a weight press into him and just like 
that, the Knight was hugging him. This seemed to trigger something 
and the tears continued to flow. He wrapped his arms around the other 
boy and tightened the hug, letting out his frustrations and 
worries . 


"You'll be okay Tobio. We'll find him. I'll find him." The Knight 
reassured and the King realised that is just what he needed. 



_We'll find him. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>And there you go. Sort of a cliff-hanger but not really. 
Please no flame I PROMISE THIS IS FOR A GOOD CAUSE . <strong> 


7. Chapter 7 - Frustration 

**Another chapter- we'll get to the reasons eventually but this is 
more reactions to what has happened. EVEN THOUGH WE HARDLY KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED.** 

* *Disclaimer : Oh look! I STILL don't own HaikyuuaC | *cries*** 


* * 


* 


><p>It was quiet throughout the castle, safe for the quiet sobbing 
that was only audible in one select room. The King's tears had dried 
and all that remained was the grief of what had just happened. No one 
knew where the butler had gone or what was happening but they knew it 
wasn't good a€" the sudden happening hitting the King hard. Hinata 
had started stroking the King's hair to calm him and it worked well, 
Kageyama having settled down considerably . <p> 

"Where do you think he went?" Hinata asked the King and he heard a 
deep exhale from the royal . 

"I don't know." He answered shakily. 

"Where do you think Daichi-san has gone?" 

"I don't know." The King said again. 

"Do you want to move?" 

"I don't know." Kageyama answered once more and they sat there for 
what felt like forever. 

_We'll be fine._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The familiar bustling of the village was heard as the dark haired 
man walked through the rushing crowds of people. Daichi had looked 
throughout the entire castle and now he was looking through the 
village; to all of their favourite places. He was now walking to the 
orphanage. Suga wasn't gone, not if he could find him. Wherever the 
boy went, he was fine and Daichi was sure he'd find him. He and 
everyone else knew that something was wrong. Suga wouldn't leave 
without notice, especially not when he is in the middle of following 
an order and definitely not without the chef if not an 
errand . <p> 

When he got there, he was bombarded by dozens of kids calling his 
name excitedly. He tried his best smile and gently told them that he 
couldn't play at the moment. When they seemed to calm down, Daichi 
asked them if they had seen the white-haired man but they all shook 



their heads. The chef asked the women working there and none of them 
knew where the butler had gone. He was starting to get frustrated, 
running out of places to look. 

_I ' 11 get him back_ 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Noya and Asahi were still sitting in the same room. They had been 
having a nice dinner- they started talking and argued a bit but Asahi 
had been enjoying the boy's company. He checked the wound every now 
and then and it seemed to be fine. No inf ect ion . <p> 

When all of the commotion had happened, they took it in a stride but 
no one had explained anything. When Daichi had left to check on 
Hinata and Kageyama, Suga had explained a couple of minutes later 
that he would see if they were okay. After about ten minutes, Daichi 
burst in asking where Suga had disappeared to. 

Now they had no idea what to do; everyone had left and they had no 
instructions; Noya having obviously no idea what was going on. He had 
been told that Suga and Daichi had been the ones to help him and he 
hadn't thanked them just yet. When he thanked Asahi for his help, the 
man had blushed and it was quite amusing to the other male. But now 
Asahi didn't want to leave the boy and wasn't allowed to, but he was 
also worried about the others. 

The castle had been so quiet, so when he heard a sudden noise coming 
from outside the room, he was a little startled. He told Noya to stay 
where he was and he checked to see what it was, finding a guard 
checking rooms. He got the man's attention and the man's face showed 
relief as he did. 

>"Asahi-san, thank goodness- Suga-san didn't answer the bell and no 
one else came. There was a letter at the door for the King." The 
guard explained his presence and the doctor thanked him, taking the 
letter which noted 'urgent' on the back of the envelope. The guard 
returned to his position on another floor when the doctor said he 
would deliver it . <p> 

Asahi returned to Noya ' s room where he found the boy sleeping. He was 
happy that the energetic thief was finally sleeping because he really 
needed to heal. He thought it best to now find the King to give the 
letter to. The 'urgent' warning on the letter worried the doctor 
slightly so he thought it best to take it to the King as soon as 
possible. He knocked on various doors until he heard an answer from 
the fourth one, having not known which room they would be in. 

"What is it?" he heard the King ask, his voice sounding weak and a 
little scratchy. 

"I have a letter here. It says it's urgent." He answered and he heard 
some muttering coming from inside the room before the door opened a 
little and Hinata appeared. The man gave the Knight the letter and 
the redhead bowed and thanked him before closing the door once again. 
Asahi was worried about the King but he knew not to bother him at the 
moment. He left to go back to the thief's room, leaving the Knight to 
it . 

_After all, I have to look over Noya_ 



><p>Kageyama had calmed down now; his eyes rimmed with red and his 
throat dry. He felt pathetic and weak and he hated it. When Hinata 
sat back with him, he settled between the King's legs- the Knight 
wanting to remind the King that he was there. Kageyama didn't mind 
the weight on him and he was given the letter. Usually the King would 
open all his letters in his room at his desk. He had a letter opener 
and a storage where he kept all of the documents that he received but 
he didn't want to move. He didn't want to do anything at the moment 
but it was his job as a King to continue- so he needed to open the 
letter . <p> 

He opened the letter, trying not to rip it too much. When he looked 
into the envelope however, he frowned. He took out a handkerchief 
which was wrapped up in the envelope. He looked to the Knight who was 
eyeing the cloth suspiciously. He carefully unfolded the cloth in his 
hand and found short strands of hairaC i white hair. 

The King's eyes widened and he quickly pulled out the letter in the 
envelope, his heart starting to beat faster and faster. 

_Your Majesty, _ 

_It is nice to finally get to send this letter to you. I'm sure by 
now you know that I have your butler and it will be easy to get him 
back, believe me; no one has to get hurt at all. _ 

_A1 1 I want is the Kingdom. I know you won't call a search for me 
because well, I'm sure you know what could happen to your butler. As 
I said, just do what I ask and no one will get hurt. Think about it, 
you may even gain more than I will with this offer. 


_Regards , __ 

_Tsukishima Kei_ 

"What is it?" The Knight asked as the King finished reading the 
letter . 

"Ia€| know who has Suga . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>And there is another short chapter! I knooow, I will get 
there eventually but I'm finding it more effective to let them out 
with less words. Yes, I will be introducing new characters so I hope 
you guys like what I've done with them. See you next 
time . <strong> 


8. Chapter 8 - Reassurance 

* *0H GOD I AM SO SORRY I REALLY DIDN'T MEAN TO TAKE THIS LONG. I have 
had this chapter finished since LAST YEAR BUT I HAVEN'T HAD THE 
CHANCE TO EDIT IT AND I JUST- TT-TT I feel so BAD. A lot has been 
happening but that's really no excuse so here is your long awaited 
chapter 8. I hope that it's okay.** 



* *Disclaimer : Haikyuu does not belong to me because if it did, then 
it would never get updated on time. ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Everyone had met in the dining room, including Nishinoya and the 
dark atmosphere around all of them didn't help the mood. It was 
approaching sunset and they were all tired after the long and 
confusing day but Kageyama wanted to inform the others, mainly 
Daichi, about what was happening to Suga and why; he knew that 
everyone needed to be aware of the situation but he knew it was his 
fault and he was hesitant to let Daichi know that. He's afraid of how 
Daichi will react. <p> 

When the chef had come back to the castle, he had locked himself in 
his and Suga ' s room. He only came out when the King had told him that 
what he needed to discuss was about Suga. 

"What is this about Suga? Where is he?" Daichi pushed and the King 
held up his hand, motioning for him to stop and calm down. The King's 
red rimmed eyes did not go unnoticed by the others but no one pointed 
it out. They all waited for the King to speak. 

"I have gotten a letter. Suga isa€|" Kageyama stopped, having to try 
and compose himself quickly before speaking again. Hinata noticed 
this and reached under the table for one of the King's hands, 
squeezing it to reassure the royal. 

"Suga has been taken hostage by a man with the name Tsukishima Kei." 
Kageyama informed. 

"What does he want?" Daichi asked immediately and the King 
sighed . 

"He wants the Kingdom. He wants to be King." He answered and this 
made Daichi freeze. That is until he stood up and left. Kageyama 
watched the chef leave helplessly and he bowed his head, using his 
other arm to rest his head on. He was tired, he felt weak and he just 
wanted to pass out. He didn't want this to be happening- he just 
wanted to quit. He squeezed the Knight's hand and he felt the strong 
retaliation, making him feel better, even if just a little. 

Kageyama took a deep breath to calm down a bit. He leaned closer to 
Hinata, motioning for the other to do the same. Whispering in the 
Knight's ear, the King asked him to look after Noya for a couple of 
minutes whilst he spoke to Asahi in private. Hinata seemed hesitant 
but nodded in understanding. 

"Asahi-san, if you would step outside with me for a moment; I'd like 
to speak with you in private, if that's okay with you." The doctor 
nodded and albeit seeming confused, he stood up, following the King 
out of the room. 

When Kageyama and Asahi stepped outside the room, the King closed the 
door and the older man looked at him expectantly. 

"I wouldn't have let Nishinoya-san listen to what has happened if I 
didn't trust you..." 


The doctor looked confused, not understanding how he played a part in 



what the King stating. 


"With all that's been happening, I don't have the time nor the 
conscience to deal with Nishinoya-san right now, so I'd like you to 
look after him until this is all sorted out. If you can find out a 
few things about him and his reasons for coming here, that would be 
very helpful. ShA*yA* doesn't believe just curiosity bought him here 
and I believe in the Knight's intuition. I trust in you to keep an 
eye on him, please." 

Asahi thought about it; he was a doctor but that didn't exactly mean 
he was a 24/7 caregiver. He knew though, that this wasn't an order 
from the King; this was a request from Kageyama, and that made the 
doctor's heart throb with guilt at the thought of turning him down. 

He smiled at the younger man and agreed; his good heart showing 
without his consent. He really didn't know how to be rude or turn 
down someone in need of his assistance. Also, the King had been 
nothing but kind to him; making the decision easier. He may not live 
on the same floor with all of them but he didn't believe the King was 
a bad person. He just didn't know him as well as Suga and 
Daichi . 

Kageyama seemed somewhat relieved the doctor agreed to his request 
and he thanked Asahi, proceeding by opening the door once again and 
returning to their previous seats. The two shorter boys looked as 
though they hadn't spoken a word; Noya looked worn out however, and 
this made Asahi help him up and they walked out. The King assumed 
they were going back to a room so Noya could get some rest. 

With no one else but him and the Knight in the room, Kageyama let out 
a long sigh and Hinata looked at him before speaking. 

"Do you think Noya-san had something to do with Suga-san's 
kidnapping?" the redhead asked quietly and Kageyama was surprised at 
the suddenness of the question. 

"I don't know. I don't see how he would be involved thougha€ | 
Asahi-san has been with him this whole time. Do you think he's 
involved, ShA*yA*?" the King explained but was still curious to why 
the other had asked the question in the first place. 

"I'm not surea€ | I guess he wouldn't have been able to do anything 
with the wound and Asahi-san there. Sorry for the odd 
question . " 

"It's fine, ShA*yA*. It'll be fine. We'll get Suga-san back." 

"Yes, we will." Hinata agreed. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Asahi sat Noya down on the bed and told him to lie down. The 
younger boy nodded and did as he was told, probably too tired to 
argue . <p> 

"What's the matter? You've tensed up a lot. Is the wound hurting more 
than before? You weren't too bad beforea€ | " Asahi was becoming 
worried, thinking about checking the wound again. 

"N-No it's fine. I was just surprised about Suga-san and the uh- 



wella€ ! yeah . " 


Asahi didn't understand all of what the thief was saying but he 
nodded. It had been a shock to hear to know about the kidnapping at 
the price of getting him back, but he would leave it to the King and 
Daichi. After all, he had a job to do. 

"You've been up for too long. You need some rest. I'll check your 
wound again and then you need to sleep." Asahi informed the thief, 
his tone surprisingly stern. 

The other nodded and turned to his side, displaying the wound to the 
doctor. Asahi smiled at the work he'd done, nothing seeming infected 
in the least . 

"It'll be finea€| You'll be fine." Asahi told him, getting his bag to 
replace the bandages. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Daichi ' s heart throbbed as he entered his and Suga ' s room. Now 
that he knew of Suga ' s situation, it felt as though the butler's life 
was at risk and suddenly all of Daichi ' s pain intensified. He sat on 
their bed and looked at Suga ' s side, carefully taking the butler's 
pillow in his hands and burying his head in it, missing the smell of 
his lover. He didn't care if it was weird to want to smell him but he 
was desperate; desperate for some sort of sign that this was all a 
bad dream but when he looked up, he knew just how lonely he was. He 
had never thought of himself being lonely, having been with Suga for 
most of his life and now it was almost unbearable. He just wanted the 
other man back at his side, smiling at him and teasing him. But now, 
it was impossible. The Kingdom; that man wanted the Kingdom! Suga ' s 
fate was decided by the King. If so, why didn't that man kidnap 
someone else? Daichi was angry; angry at the man who had kidnapped 
hisa€| his love. And there was no consideration for him. Suga was 
<em>his <em>best friend, _his _lover. Sugawara Koushi was _his life. 
_It made him angry that he had no say; no way to get the man 
back . 

He threw the pillow and got up, sweeping the objects off the desk in 
front of him, turning over furniture as he went and kicking what was 
in the way; ripping up papers, breaking down books and pulling out 
the draws. He panted as he did this, tears running down his 
face . 

When he had thoroughly trashed the room and tired himself out, he sat 
back down, now looking around at his work. Seeing his lover's 
belongings thrown around made his heart feel heavy, the chef now 
feeling even more awful, and his head throbbing with pain from 
crying. He regretted what he had just done and he felt guilty. If 
onlya€ | 

_If only he had been able to stop it_ 

_If only he had stayed with Suga_ 

_If only he could do something to get him back_ 

Daichi grabbed Suga ' s pillow once again, hugging it to himself. With 
tears still in his eyes and a heavy heart, he lay down, trying for 



sleep. But he already knew that he wouldn't be able to get to sleep 
without his beloved next to him. All he hoped now is that Suga was 
fine; that he wasn't injured, hurt or crying. 

"He'll be finea€|" 

_He needs to bea€|_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I ' m sorry it's so short for such a long wait. I'll try 
and get the next chapter on soon! I'm so worried for Daichi ! I hope 
you don't hate me too much .<strong> 


9. Chapter 9 - Confusion 

**Hey guys. So, I've had this chapter done for a while now and I was 
going to post it a few days ago but something came up. Actually, one 
of my friends, someone I wish I had known better, died of pneumonia a 
couple of days ago. He was intelligent and he had a lot of potential; 
he was very young. I know that there are a lot of people who say "no 
one will miss me when I'm gone" but just because of this one boy, my 
school of over 2000 kids is in pieces. There are teachers crying and 
kids who didn't even know him very well are just upset. He was just a 
normal boy but he will definitely be missed by many and I'd like to 
remind you guys that no matter how small you think you seem, you 
influence so many people around you. People do care about you. I'm 
sure people hear it a lot but it really is true. I'd like to dedicate 
this chapter to him and to some of my friends going through some 
rough times. I wish it was a better chapter to dedicate but it's all 
I really have and I hope you guys enjoy it too.** 

**Sorry for the long message but I couldn't sleep without writing it 
on here. Now it's time to get into some confusion and you guys will 
probably hate me. ** 

* *Disclaimer : I don't own Haikyuu which is fine with me, I guess. 

(but I do wish I owned the babs; they're cuter than anything)** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>A few days agoa€ i <em> 

The short thief stood still, panting from the chase that was cut 
short in just over a minute by the two men standing in front of him, 
blood pooling around the bodies near him. 

"We need your help, Nishinoya-san . " The unknown man uttered to him, 
not seeking to beat around the bush. He looked at him warily, the two 
men having already taken out five others. Luckily for him, those five 
men weren't his friends. 

"What do you need from me? How do you know my name?" He asked 
carefully, not wanting to anger the two men, even if he didn't get 
'bad guy' vibes from them. Seeing them kill people so easily was 
enough to strike fear through him. Sure, he had seen a lot of death 
since he had started his new lifestyle but it didn't mean he wasn't 
unaffected by seeing it. 



"We've heard a lot about you, Nishinoya-san; the new little thief 
running around town who has stolen multiple important artworks from 
royals." The taller one spoke this time and he frowned. 

"Are you here to bring me in? I won't go easy." He stood up for 
himself, willing to do anything than be caught. He didn't want to go 
back to _that place_. 

"That's nonsense. I'm afraid that we're not here to report you. We're 
here for a deal." He stared at the taller male for a moment, 
confusion crossing his features. 

"A deal..? What kind of person wants to make a deal with a thief?" 

The other male smiled at his question. 

"Believe me. You'll want to take this deal, Nishinoya-san." Noya 
stared at the man, suspicious of this 'deal', but he was in need of a 
job so he figured that he may as well see what was at offer. 

"What did you need from me?" The other seemed pleased at the 
question . 

"How much do you know of the Shadow King'?" He asked and Noya 
frowned . 

_What ?_ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Ever since the announcement regarding Sugawara ' s situation, Noya 
had been in bed, resting. He seemed exhausted and he was pale; 
looking much worse than before. Asahi had been watching over him the 
whole time, worrying about the boy's wounds, wondering if he had 
missed something . <p> 

_Maybe his wound got compromised the last time I checked ita€ ! or the 
knife went deeper than I thought. _ 

He stood up, walking over to the pale boy, moving his hands to the 
wounded area, pressing down along the area to check for any signs of 
internal bleeding and he watched guiltily as the boy moaned in pain 
through his sleep, but even after the trouble, he was unable to find 
any signs of abnormalities. Asahi sighed in relief, stroking the skin 
lightly as if to apologise for the painful treatment and he watched 
Noya relax slightly. 

The doctor told himself that the reaction was to be expected from 
such a wound so he decided to sit back down, however when he looked 
back at the boy, his eyes had opened once again. He looked to be in 
pain, panting with effort to stay awake through his exhausted 
state . 

"Noya-sana€ | you should rest some more. Your body is healing and 
you'll exhaust yourself more if you don't rest." Asahi told the boy 
but Noya kept staring at him before he opened his mouth to 
speak . 

"I-I'ma€|" His voice was rough from sleep and he cleared his throat, 
obvious pain on his face before he tried again. 



"I'm sorry." He managed to whisper before his eyes closed once again. 
Asahi stared in confusion, wondering the reason for the sudden 
apology . 

_What ?_ 


* * 


* 


><p>Once again, the two boys found themselves trying to sleep, 
however this time they were actually in a bed. Asahi had checked in 
and told them they needed sleep so they took the chance, using the 
now corpse-free King's quarters. The problem wasn't that they weren't 
tired, because they were exhausted enough to sleep for days. The 
problem was that neither of them could fall a sleep with their 
current state of mind.<p> 

"Tobioa€|" Hinata called softly, something having been on his mind 
ever since they had received the letter. Kageyama turned to look at 
the redhead, eyelids low due to exhaustion, Hinata having a similar 
problem. 

"Do you know who Tsukishima Kei is?" he asked carefully, not sure how 
the King would react and he watched as Kageyama frowned slightly 
before sighing. 

"I don't believe it's fair that you can tell these things, ShA*yA*." 
He complained, the Knight smiling slightly at the comment but it 
dropped again as he saw the other's troubled face, curious to the 
connection he has with the man mentioned. 

"Who is he..?" Hinata finally asked, his curiosity getting the better 
of him. Kageyama seemed to think for a moment before placing his hand 
on Hinata 's in an attempt of comfort. The Knight look at him, worry 
etched on his face so he waited patiently, not pushing more. 

"It's not that I don't trust you. I'd like to say but I don't know 
much about him and Ia€| I've never even met him. Not that I can 
recall, anyway." 

Kageyama seemed bothered by this and the redhead nodded, turning his 
hand to interlock both their hands and he squeezed the King's hand to 
re-assure him. He knew Kageyama was hiding something but he didn't 
want to push it. After all, Kageyama had always been so patient with 
him . 

"You don't need to tell me everything. I was just curious." He said, 
despite wanting to be told everything. Kageyama noticed the Knight 
was fidgeting, something he had a habit of doing when he was sulking, 
and so the King ran his thumb along Hinata 's hand to stop him. 

"I have a feeling you'll find out soon, anyway." The King told him 
quietly, implying he would continue the explanation and the redhead 
just nodded again, trying not to seem as eager to soothe his 
curiosity as he was. 

That's when the King proceeded to tell him all he knew of the blonde 
man named Tsukishima Kei and all the while, Hinata 's eyes were wide 
open . 


What ? 



~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Well then, we're getting somewhere with Tsukki, I guess. 
We know that Kageyama knows of him and well, you can guess at what's 
happening if you'd like. It's really vague and all my stories usually 
are vague until it's not and all of the shit slaps you in the face 
and you're like 'what?' <strong> 

* * To be honest I don't even know what I'm doing most of the time 
these chapters just write themselves I don't think I have much to do 
with it. I just sit down like 'I'm gonna write some shit' and this 
whole thing happens.** 

**Anyway, wear warm jackets, don't swim in cold water, don't stay in 
wet clothing, and don't fall asleep in the rain! -Lists whatever else 
that can prevent sickness-** 

**Until next time!** 


End 
f ile . 



